JERU THE DAMAJA - MY MIND SPRAY LYRICS 


-premier cuts and scratches jeru saying “my mind spray” for four bars- 


i annihilate, as i articulate 

words of power, your ryhmes are unconfounding so death’s your fate 
ostentatious genius, of rappin 

is mentally clappin to take hip-hop back, that’s what’s happenin 
proficiency and ingenuity 

plus more styles, than a shaolin mon-es-tary 

in poetry my Formula’s deadly 

bring your hypest man in your army another casual-ty 

slow like demise i crept on those that slept 

droppin my ryhme science like i’m imhotep 

application of mind over matter 

made fools scatter, rhymes Fatter, minds splatter 

your girl bend over and over and over 

mc’s try to touch the damaja but you just can’t win 

excellent with the word play, you lay 

face down, when my, mind spray 


-premier does his thing again like only primo can- 


thunder on your dome with no help from mad max 
lyrics like hype tattoos go over the dope tracks 

we b-by-traps, all our inventions 

we know the intentions of mc kleptomaniacs 

rap brainiacs have cardiacs soon after the attack 
when it comes to ryhmin i slam harder than shaq 
accomplish the bio-Ffeedback, more complex than an almanac 
keep you up like an afrodesiac 

idealist not an opportunist 

don’t molest no shorty still in all, i’m dangerous 
mentally you can’t talk to me, hear me, or see me 
you're not equipped 

from, street blocks to cell blocks my vo-cals rock 

do more work than a crackhead with a, toolbox 

jeru never touch-er, mic-ra-phone wrecker 

if your honey’s a queen i'll s-x her 

more important, the mind strikes like the nine strikes 
a priest by may 

you reach for your uzay, when my mind spray 


-primo Flexes that razor sharp turntable wizardry- 


j-e, rrrah-you it’s a horror to you 

lyrical kung-Fu so do your kung-fu if you know kung-Fu 
dirty, down low profile 

shoot up jams without the aid of lead projectiles 
style’s ridiculous, techniques infamous 

take more heads than santa claus at christmas 

science misfits, meet the rath of my wit 

immediately following, they go into a conniption Fit 
reach into my bag of darkness and spark this like an arsonist 
blow up like a terrorist 

i’m nota s-xist don’t have the power to be a racist 

i’m a scientist, and an activist 

complex yeah simple like mixelplics 

unlike the silly devil, i don’t come with tricks/trix 

so out there to all you mc’s return to the righteous way 
or meet death face to face when my, mind spray 


-primo wrecks it like a 12 car collision- 


